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How an American Fights 








AMERICAN 
AGE OF DISCOVERY 
Che Thrilling Adventures of He 
do de Soto: Gentlemen of the 
Flag; Under the “Jolly Roger 
beard; The French and Indian 
The War of the Revolution; 
ton’s Greatest Campaigns; 
of the Revolution; The War 
France; The War with Tripoli; 
Second War with England; The A 
can Wasps and their Victims; 
Creek War; The Seminole War; 
cumseh, Greatest of the Indians; 
Houston and Freedom; The 
Riders of ‘68: Chief Joseph's 






Your money back quick if you do not 
declare these six volumes the most 
interesting books you ever read—BUT 


Don't Neglect to Send Coupon Today. 





1116 Brunswick Building 


Brunswick Suteesiption Co. 
New York, N. ¥ 






I enclose $1.00 first payment on 
the set of AWERICAN FIGHTS AND 
FIGHTERS » be shipped, charges 
prepaid, with the large jacsimile of 
the Declaration of Independence I 
agree to remit $1.00 a month for 6 
months lowing their receipt, and a 
final pa vent of sox Otherwise I 
will, within 5 davs, ask for instruc 
tions tor returning them at your ex 
pense mu to refund 1 $1.00 on 
receipt J. 10-%-17 
Name 


Addres 
Occupation 








Was 


Sea F 


ran 


Black 
’ Blac k 


War; 
hing 
ights 
with 
The 
meri 
The 
Te 


Sam 


Rough 


Own 


Story; The Modoc War; South Ameri 


can Fights and Fighters; Stories of 
Whaling Days; Famous American 
Duels; Col James Bowie of Bowie 
Knife Fame; and hundreds of other 
stories of thrilling adventure and hair 
breadth escape 

ONLY $1.00 NOW 

and yupon, bring to your door, charge 
prepaid, these six inspiring lumes 
beautifully bound in cloth, printed on 
splendid paper, in good, clear ty ch 
volume 8'4 x 54 inches. 

These six volumes are packed full of just 
such stories of American prowess and 
valor. Not to know them is tomiss some 
of the finest thrills that the whole 
histo of human brave affords. 


Twenty Greasers 
bit the dust before 
this lone American 
sole survivor of one 
hundred and eighty 
who for eleven days 
held at bay five thou- 
sand Mexicans led 
by the treacherous, 
bloodthirsty Santa 
\nna. 

Backed against a 
wall, using the 
keen, death dealing 
“Betsy” as an iron 
warclub, the oldfrontiersman 
hurls defiance at his enemies 
as they swarm about him 


leaping like hounds upon a 
great stag 





But numbers tell Phey 
pull him down, bury their 
bayonets in his great heart, 
spurn him, spit upon him 

Thus died “Davy” Creck 
‘tt, typical American, 
one of that numerous band 
of American fighters in the 
cause of human liberty whose 
inspiring stories are so splen 
didly told by Cyrus Town 
send Brady in this Ne 
Edition of 


AMERICAN FIGHTS AND FIGHTERS Patriot’s Edition 


HISTORY FROM THE 


GIVEN TO PROMPT SUBSCRIBERS 
\ Copy of the Greatest Fighting Docu- 
ment Ever Pennca by Man 

THE DECLARATION OF INDEPENDENCE 


Certified by the late John Hay, 
Secretary of State 

\ Facsimile in Color, I!uminated by 
the Coats of Arms of the United States 
ind of the Original Thirteen States 
Size 32 x 22 in 

ARTISTS WHO HAVE ILLUSTRATED 

AMERICAN FIGHTS AND FIGHTERS 
Schreyvogel, Blumen 
schein, Crawford, Aylward, Marchand, 
Williams, Schoonover. Reproductions 
from rare old prints, maps, diagrams, 
photcgraphs, sketches from life, many 
now published for the first time 


THIRTY-TWO AGAINST THREE 
THOUSAND 


Remington, 


Let not the Hun lay the flattering 
unction to his confident soul that inferi 
ority in numbers is a serious drawback 
to the American fighting man. Victory 
in the face of tremendous odds is his 
great specialty Marvel over that 
wonderful story of the thirty-two Amer 
ican Troopers against The Three Thou 

ind Sioux Warriors at Piney Island, the 
most remarkable and overwhelming 


victory ever won by soldiers on any field 
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For Our Soldiers in France 
A WOsBearUL OPPORTUNITY is offered by Jupce’s 
Trench Christmas Fund to convey to American soldiers 


at the front in France the spirit and realization of a 


blessed gift season. 


Experts have decided upon the 


articles to be sent to each soldier. 
The kit to be packed by us will cost 
50 cents, but, thanks to the manufac- 
turers who will furnish the articles at 
cost, each kit will represent twice that 


value. The American Defense Soci- 





ety, composed of prominent persons, 
has indorsed the plan, will handle 
all shipments, and has secured the co-operation of the War 
Department, which will accept the boxes and deliver them to 
the soldiers in France. 

Thus any one who desires to give one dollar’s worth of 
Christmas cheer to a soldier will be able to do so through 
Jupce’s Trench Christmas Fund by a subscription of 50 cents. 
And for a dollar subscription two boxes, each containing a dol- 
lar’s worth of desired articles, will go forward to two soldiers. 
Subscriptions in increased amounts will multiply these values 
to as many soldiers as the subscribers desire to make happy. 

No expense whatever will take from the full value of each 
subscription. No money is to be made by any one concerned in 


this holiday enterprise. 


Each box sent abroad, besides the desirable articles that will 





delight its recipient, will contain a reply postcard addressed to 
the donor, and thus each giver of a box will probably in good 
time receive a thankful acknowledgment from the soldier to 


whom the gift goes. And with each 50 cents subscribed the 


donor may send his visiting card if desired. 
JupDGE’s readers ought by this means to contribute to the 


happiness of tens of thousands of our soldiers abroad. 


Sixes and Sevens 
HEN you don’t know what you ought to call any of 
President Wilson’s appointees, take a chance and call 
them “‘prexy.” 
2 

Ex-Czar Nicholas wants to vote in the Russian elections. 
But maybe they won’t let anybody vote but the men. 

¢# 

National prohibition, they say, is bound to win, even if 
Bryan should make good his threat and support it. 

* 

Direct primaries enable ambitious youngsters to spend 
money, in purifying the organization, which they would other- 
wise fritter away on tire punctures. 

2 

None of the proposed taxes on war profits include alimony. 

They do say it doesn’t pay to picket, do they? 
# 

Plenty of boosters in Congress for the war eagle, and quite 
some few for the peace dove—but the well known golden goose 
hasn’t a look in. 

& 

In war time the opposition party is like your wife—she 
mustn’t give evidence against you, of course, but can she help 
it if the jurors look at her when other folks testify? 

2 

During the war the Senators ought to waive their power to 

reject Wilson’s appointments—when Wilson will let them. 


























ADVISED TO CLAIM EXEMPTION 











Wife—William, mother and I will return about five, probably with some company. Have everything 
look nice; and be sure and look nice yourself. 


The Notion Counter 


By DOUGLAS MALLOCH 


O GRANDSON of yours is ever going to point out your 

picture to his children and say proudly: “That is your 

great-grandfather, who was a kaiser-booster during the 
European War.” 


Remarkable thing happened just 
now: I wanted to take a nap in the 
Pullman, but the man across had his 
feet where my head ought to be. 

Sometimes when the President 
puts a man in an important position 
he reciprocates by putting the Presi- 
dent in an embarrassing one. 

It is a good idea to put the obser- 
vation car on the end of the train. 
That is about the time we generally 
observe things. 

It is as hard to understand why 
some men are in Congress as it is to understand why some ex- 
Congressmen are out. 

The sunflower is like a lot of people: It looks down on a good 
many things that are a great deal more useful. 

It’s always fair weather when good fellows get together, but 
there is likely to be a rough sea before they part. 

If I were a music dealer in the United States I believe I 
would hold a closing-out sale of drinking songs. 








The Kaiser will discover that if he wants to start anything 
hereafter he will have to see America first. 

Having gained four pounds on my summer outing, I now 
know that the cost of a vacation is $4.69 an ounce. 

The popular lecturer is one who says from the platform what 
people believed before they came. 

I have just bought a pair of shoes, and I judge that the days 
of freebooting are over. 

It is all right for a man to leave his wife, if what he leaves 
is a little money. 

There is very little complaint about the high cost of things 
we have to sell. 

About all the agricultural training some men indulge in is 
stacking chips. 

There is so much liberty in this country people take liberties 
with it. 

I would rather paint a smile on a face than a masterpiece on 
canvas. 

The mortality among soldiers in war poetry is one hundred 
per cent. 


Not If It Makes Folks Look Like That 
Druggist—Would you like to try a bottle of the medicine 
mentioned in that almanac? 
Villager—Nope, not after seeing the pictures of some of the 
folks who took it. 


The movies rush in where legitimate drama fears to tread. 














WORK 

ORK is an institution that has managed to survive in 

spite of many human conspiracies to put it out of exist- 
The chief friend and ally of Work Hunger. 


is 


ence. 
When Work finds that it is being neglected it complains to 


Hunger, which “All right, old 
man, I'll fix this little matter for you 
inside of twenty-four hours.”” And asa 
rule Hunger’s word is made good. 

Work is more eminent than Hawk- 
shaw the detective in the assumption of 
disguises. Lots of people work when 
they think they are playing. Fishermen, 
golfers, tennis players and others think 
they are getting a joke on Work, when as a matter of fact the 
joke is on them. Some people spend all their lives dodging 
Work, only to bump into it everywhere. To a certain few 
Work is a pleasure, and to others it isa calamity. But Work 
never cares, so long as his toll is extracted. 

So far as the records show, Work never took a day off in its 
life. Furthermore Work never expects to. As for a regular 
vacation, Work would scoff at the idea. No one has ever yet 
delved far enough into the records to discover the origin of 
Work, nor is the public ex- 
tremely curious in the matter. 
It is enough to know that Work 
is here, and that it gets up very 
early in the morning and is the 
last to go to bed at night. 

Work’s relatives are the Job 
brothers and sisters. The Job 
family is varied as toappearance. 
Some of the the 
family are attractive and others 
decidedly the opposite. Some 
are easy-going and some are 


says: 


. 


members of 


harsh. All of them, however, 
are intensely loyal to Work. In 
fact the first intimation of a 


personal dislike to Work gives 
rise to a certain frigidity which 
the members of the Job family 
make effort 
Persistence in such an attitude 
inevitably results in severance 
of diplomatic relations with all 
the Jobs, big and little. Work 


no to conceal 





se- 


‘ 





is not at all particular about its surroundings. It drives 
right ahead, whether it is in the marble palace or the pine shack. 

It is the safest thing to acquire at least a speaking acquaint- 
ance with Work in early youth. Putting it off until middle age 
is disastrous, to say the least. Work’s chief delight is in putting 
calluses on the human palm and carving fine lines in the 
human brow. Those who elect to receive the calluses generally 
live longer than those who choose to have their foreheads tat- 
tooed by Work’s master hand. 

Greatest of all its achievements, Work alone is able to make 
man forget his arch-enemy, Trouble.—Arthur Chapman. 


Cutting 
Mr. Saphead—On my army application there is a place to 
tell the condition of my mind. What would you advise me to 
answer? 
Miss Kutting—Leave it blank. 
Why ? 
First newspaper reader—Why is it we never hear of a Chinese 
[. W. W., or panhandler? 
Second ditto—Well, the Chinese are somewhat backward in 
civilization and maybe they still believe in working for a living. 
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Mistress—Rose, did you wash the fish before you baked it? 
Laws, Miss, what's de use to wash er fish dat’s lived in de water all his life? 
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Preponderance Then 
“T UNDERSTAND the Ger- 
man supply of iron is 
giving out.” 

“Don’t build any false 
hopes. The thought may 
occur to them to use the 
iron crosses.” 














Double Header 
She—‘Marry a_ bright 
woman for success and a 


pretty 
woman for 
happiness,” 
\ you know. 
\ He—Say, 


honey, you 
are just 

\ bigamy 
\ in the 
first de- 
gree ! 


“I'd just like to catch the fellow who started 
that darned early bird gag!” 


A show may be 






PARADOXICAL 


War’s Vicissitudes 
He—Where’s your mother? 
She—Sewing for the Red Cross. 
He—Where’s Sue? 

She—Sewing for the Belgians. 

He—Where’s Lizzie? 

She—Sewing on the duffel bags for our 
soldiers. 

He—What are you doing? 

She—Sewing on the bunting for the 
reception to the Russian mission. 

He (clutching waistband)—Well, if 
somebody doesn’t sew on a few sus- 
pender buttons before long, we are due 
for an international scandal. 


Distant 
“Ts your wife hard to please?” 
“TI don’t know; I have never reached 
that stage.” 


Experienced 
Commander—What makes you think 
you can get through the enemy’s barbed- 
wire entanglements safely? 
American private—Sir; Ive pinned 
up my wife’s party dress many a time 
without getting a scratch. 


What Mark Might Have Said 

Friends, Romans, lend me 
your ears. 

I am invited to 


want to go disguised as a jackass. 


countrymen, 


a masquerade ball and I 






























“over the people’s heads” and still be popular. 


A Song of Seasons 
LOVE the Spring. It has a charm 
Which sneaks beneath a fellow’s blood 
And causes it to jump and thud 
Just like a boy at fire’s alarm; 
It scatters green upon the earth, 
It brings the grass and flowers to view, 
It has a breath that’s balmy, too— 
I like the Spring, for it has worth. 


I love the Summer, for it brings 
The warmth of living to our veins, 
The joys that ease the pent-up pains 
Which Spring-growth yields; the aches and 
stings; 
The baseball fan; the angler’s cast, 
Vacation’s tiresome trip, and, worse, 
A vacuum in our private purse— 
I like the Summer—when it’s past. 


I love the Autumn, when the leaves 

Begin to clutter up my lawn, 

And render tree limbs weak and wan 
(And when they gather in the eaves 
Preventing rains from running down); 

When coalman’s bill gives me a fright, 

When countryside is worn and white— 
I like the Autumn, but in town. 


I love the Winter. For I know 

That Spring is coming very soon, 

And yet I like the way the moon 
Makes diamonds out of common snow; 
I like the crunch beneath my feet 

Of ice, but hate to clear it off; 

Aye, smile you sceptic, sneer and scoff, 
I like the Winter—if I’ve heat. 

—A. Walter Utting. 




















HOW TO MAKE OTHERS LISTEN 
LTHOUGH it is often difficult to interest others in your 
own personal affairs, remember that almost anything can 

be accomplished in this world by perseverance. At first you 
may feel discouraged, but a sure skill and an abiding sense 
of confidence are bound to come in 
time. All things come to him who 
goes after them properly. 

At first you will quite naturally go 
about it roughly. You will grab your 
friend and say to him, ‘Here, I want 
to talk to you about myself.” After 
you have caught him two or three 
times this way he will get wary. It is 
indeed quite marvelous how expert 
people can become in avoiding you. 
But as their efficiency in this direction increases, yours will 
also. You can become by practice so innocent-looking that 
you can fool almost anybody. 

It is best, in the early stages, to begin with some purely im- 
personal allusion such as, “It’s a fine day to-day.” This will 
almost invariably throw your victim off the scent. When you 
get him thawed out a little you can then gradually bring the 
conversation around to a lengthy explanation—on your part— 
of some of your principal troubles. 

When you have become more advanced, however, finer 
work will be required. In this case you will boldly give the 
other man the distinct impression that your sole object in life 
is to talk about his affairs. When you have thus led him on you 
can suddenly switch off by saying, “That reminds me of some- 
thing that happened to me.” 

Always remember to start the discussion of your own affairs 





VICTORY WITHOUT PEACE 


as if they were purely incidental to something else. In this way 
you can work them in anywhere, at any moment, on anybody— 
a source of growing pleasure, especially if you happen to be 
an earnest soul, with an ingrowing enthusiasm. 

—Chesterton Todd. 


QUERIES 
HILE the government is drafting soldiers for the front 
why not cooks for the back? 

On the road can you deny that one man’s dust is another 
man’s poison? 

With the Kaiser-on a U-boat, would the name be automat- 
ically changed to I-boat? 

Who first called a department store clerk a counter irritant? 

Why does Germany still think the United States is only 
morganatically married to the Entente? 

What is more eternally fit than that liquor should rhyme 
with flicker? 

When a man runs the gauntlet of a summer hotel piazza, 
does he mutter to himself “ Passing the love of woman’”’? 

Is it allowable at the seashore to speak of a “‘low dive,” or 
should that sort of talk be reserved entirely for the uplifters? 

After learning to use the words fortuitous, metabolism, 
pathology, neurotic and co-ordination freely, can your reputa- 
tion for cleverness really be impugned? —Kate B. Burton. 


Had Been Doing It 
Owner of car—What does that sign “ Detour’? mean? 
Chau ffeur—It means that I must take the car off the regular 


road. 
Owner of car—Well, you’ve been doing that ever since we 
started. 












































































Don’t You Care 
HEN a girl makes a fool of you, sonny, 
Don’t take it too seriously. 
It is probably well worth the money 
To know what a dolt you can be. 
If you look at it right, it’s just funny. 
Makes you feel like the Dickens? What then? 
It has happened to all of us, sonny— 
To the best and the wisest of men. 
And the very best antidote, sonny, 
When a maiden thus makes you feel blue, 
Is to hunt up some other sweet honey 


And let her make a fool of you too! 
—Walter G. Doty. 


Only Ones Who Haven't 
Willis—You’re more of an historical scholar 
than I thought you were. How did you know that 
Assyria, Media and Carthage are dead nations? 
Gillis—Well, I hadn’t seen anything in the 
papers about their declaring war on Germany. 


Gross Injustice 

“The Weekly Palladium is going to raise its 
subscription price to two dollars a year,” said Mrs. 
Hornbeak. 

“Well, I guess I won’t take it any longer,” 
replied honest Farmer Hornbeak. “It ain’t reliable. Why the 
last time I was in town it referred to me as a ‘substantial 
citizen of Shellback township,’ when everybody knows that 
I am ‘prominent and influential’!” 





“Certainly. Why not? It'll hold two dollars’ worth of groceries. 











“For the love of goodness, Elizabeth, is that the basket you bought for marketing?” 





“Come on, boys, here come the tanks!” 


Excelsior 

HE aviator kissed his sweetheart and groaned intermit- 

tently while the steady whirring of his motor blurred the 
sound of both. 

“T have broken all records for alti- 
tude,” he said, “and yet—” his tone 
became bitter, “I can not seem to top 
that thing there.” 

““And what is that?” asked his bride- 
to-be as she strained her eyes to see a tiny 
speck far above them. 

“That,” replied the dauntless airman 
as he chipped frozen tear-drops from the 
corners of both eyes, “is the High Cost 
of Living.” 


Pleased 
“Does your wife admire your judg- 
ment?” 
“Yes, in the matter of selecting a 
spouse.” 


To the Reader 
OST poets sing about their deeds, 
In joy or lamentation, 
And never give the one who reads 
The least consideration. 


But I am different, perforce, 

And am not one who spurns you; 
I much prefer to here discourse 

On you, and what concerns you. 


I wonder how you think and feel? 
What now you’re thinking, feeling? 
If our two souls could e’er appeal? 
If now they are appealing? 


Perhaps you are misunderstood? 
Unhappy? Then I greet you! 
Perhaps you’re good, but not too good? 
Well, say! I'd like to meet you! 
—Harold Seton. 
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CLIMBED a mountain peak so high it pushed its summit 
| through the sky. 

There was no sense in doing that; I labored like an acro- 
bat, and strained my muscles and my thews and spoiled a good 
new pair of shoes. I fell off cliffs and slipped on stones, and 
broke a lot of collar-bones, and got a spavin on my neck, and 
made myself a gloomy wreck. 

A thousand chumps had climbed before that mountainside, 
with muscles sore, had stood as I did, on the top, and watched 
the clouds around them flop. If I had been the first to climb, 
I might not then have wasted time, for all Chautauqua’s wel- 
come freaks who were the first on dizzy peaks. 

Why, then, you ask, did I ascend that blooming hill that 
stood on end? The energy expended there, while clawing up the 
granite bare, if I should use for purpose good, would saw a thou- 
sand cords of wood. With less of stern heartrending toil, I’d 
plow a hundred miles of soil. Why did I climb the gorgeous 
mount, when all the work was no account? 

The tourist mountainsides ascends, so he may bore his 
weary friends. He comes back, when his outing’s done, with 
fearful stories by the ton. 

All day I tell how I have scaled a peak at which the natives 
paled. I track some friend or neighbor down, some chap who 
had to stay in town and labor hard that he might meet the rising 
cost of things to eat; I stand before him in his lair, and tell him 
yarns that lift his hair. 

“The heights I saw would take your breath, and often I 
shook hands with death. While you were dwelling here in peace, 
protected by the town police, I climbed a mountain nine miles 
high, and wrote my name upon the sky. I sought the frozen 
solitudes, where sullen nature ever broods, remote from every 
human door, where man was never seen before. I chased the 
bounding mountain goat is 

My friend here takes me by the throat, and bats me with 
his office chairs, and kicks me down three flights of stairs. 

But this won’t stop a bore like me; to some one else I 
promptly flee, and start again my dreary yarn of lonely gorge 
and gloomy tarn. 

Oh, is it strange that people hate the everlasting tourist 
skate who wants to tell of things he’s seen, on mountain, shore 
or woodland green? 











A SENSE OF HUMOR 
‘““W7ES, I agree with you, Lou, that it is a good thing to have a 
sense of humor,”’ said May as she began to peel off her gloves 
after she and Lou had seated themselves at the restaurant table. 
The only trouble with me, Lou, is that I have too keen a sense 
of humor. I often wish that I didn’t have so much. It often 
makes me laugh when I should not. Last Sunday in church I 
thought I should die when an old woman near me fainted in 
church and the time they had lugging her out. Her bonnet fell 
off and her hair came down! You never saw anything so comical 
in your life! Then the other day I saw a woman racing like 
mad to get out of the way of an auto and down she went 
kerflop right on the muddy street! She was the awfullest-looking 
object when they picked her up. I nearly split my sides laugh- 
ing! And the other day I was in a car when a woman went to 
move over to make room for some one to sit down beside her and 
if she didn’t move over too far and sit down on the floor! Well, 
I thought I should die! And yesterday I was walking behind a 
woman who was wheeling a baby carriage and all of a sudden 
she wheeled it off the edge of the pavement and over it went! 
Well the way that woman and the baby both screeched was the 
funniest thing you ever did hear! Talk about a sense of humor 
—I only wish that I didn’t have so much of it! Isee the funny 
side to everything, don’t you know?” —Max Merryman. 


The Congressional Onion 
Jones—A man’s luck is never so bad that it couldn’t be 
worse. 
Brown—For example? 
Jones—He might be married to 2 White House picket. 


A Pioneer in Orthography 
6 ee professor explained: “All my lifetime, it seems, 
Public sertiment surely has run to extremes. 
Now phonetic spelling’s the fad; as a rule, 
I was flogged years ago when I used it in school.” 
— Eugene C. Dolson. 
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“Excuse me, sir, does this drama really convey a great lesson?” e 
“Yes, that one should think twice before spending $2.50 for a ticket. 











The horse—Oh! Well—shucks! 


A Great Benefit Performance 


MAN who knows his Alps as well as a Hoboken citizen 
knows beer from beer has just returned to New York 
and showed the writer the most extraordinary theatrical 

programme that has ever been printed. He picked it up just 
south of the great peak of Mont Blanc. It had evidently been 
dropped by a super-terrestial airship. Here it is: 

GRAND BENEFIT of THE IMMORTALS 

for 
THE WAR-TORN and STARVING 
INHABITANTS OF THE EARTH 
To Be Given in the 
Grand Hippodrome of the Moon 
at a date to be announced later 

These Artists Will Positively Appear: 
PHAETON, in his famous Somersault over the Sun. 
Jupiter, in his great Lightning-Juggling act 
Eve and the Serpent in their famous one-act play, ‘“‘ Temptation.” 
PROMETHEUS in the great Mob Scene from “ Fired out of Heaven.” 
Pan and his College Girl Chorus. 
HercuLes, the Cobra Strangler. 
Apa, the Original Animal-Tamer. 
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It’s infantry they want anyhow! 


Momus will render his star-celebrated song, “It Is to Laugh.” 
Proteus, the Charlie Chaplin of Olympus, in “Change.” 
Baccuus in his monologue, “The 4 A. M. Boys.”’ 
SocRATES and PLaATo, the Weberfields of Valhalla. 
Concluding with an act 
from the Grand Opera 
“THE DELUGE” 
in which 
Noah Himself will be heard with his 
Colossal Animal Chorus. 
Seats at any hotel west of Saturn. 


Benjamin De Casseres. 


No Relief from Suffering 

First neighbor—My daughter is very patriotic. She isn’t 
going to play any more German music. 
Second neighbor—I'm afraid that won’t help any. She will 
probably play something else in place of it. 


His Proper Place 

Mrs. Willis—What branch of the army do you think your 
husband is best fitted for? 
Mrs. Gillis—Judging by the way he rants around home, he 
would make his mark as a member of one of these “storming 
battalions.” 























WEST WIND 
& LATEN MACKALL 


“ Exquisitely slender she was, a mere wisp of a girl; with dark eyes, and 
a skin as of palest ivory.” 


ae H DEAR!” sighed Ophelia as she closed the novel. “She's 
thin, too,—just like all the rest. I might have known it. 
There aren’t any fat heroines. Oh dear!” 

Gloomily she got up from her chair and flopped down upon the 
couch bed, transforming the latter from a level plateau into a deep 
valley. 

She had good reason to feel discouraged. Adoring the dainty, the 
petite, with a passion that had led to her becoming a miniature 
painter, she had from childhood yearned to be svelte. Obesity was 
the tragedy of her life. 

People persisted in noi taking her seriously. She was not built 
to be taken seriously. From her plump insteps, which rose out of 
her pumps like rounded headlands, to her fluffy, unmanageable red 
locks, there was nothing about her calculated to inspire solemnity. 
However moody might be the thoughts in her mind, however senti- 
mental might be the feelings in ber heart, her face re nained always 
that of an angel blowing a trumpet. 

“Mercy me!” exclaimed Ophelia, bouncing suddenly to her feet. 
“Here I’ve been lying down, when I ought to have been taking my 
afternoon exercise. Oh dear, I'll bet I’ve gained a pound!” 

Dejectedly she spiked a hat onto her head, locked up the studio, 
and then rocked cautiously down the stairway. Pausing in the vesti- 
bule to see whether there were any letters in her mail-box, she noticed 
that someone had written on her name card. Under the words 





MISS STUBBS 


Miniature Painter 











was scribbled: ‘‘‘ Miniature!’—you just ought to see her!” 

Ophelia snatched down the card and tore it into bits. “Impu- 
dent person!” she muttered. “I wonder if it was that peculiar man 
who stares at me at the restaurant. I saw him following me.” 

She started off om her constitutional. At the first crossing a truck 
driver yelled in a boisterous falsetto, above the clatter of his team, 
“Oh, you cute little thing!’”” Whereupon other drivers guffawed, and 
even the traffic policeman grinned. 

Ophelia gave him one look—the look that a wounded walrus turns 
upon its harpooner—and hurried on. With blackness in her heart, 
she trudged heavily along, until she had co npleted her three miles and 
wound up, near her starting point, at McFarren’s Health Restaurant. 

Dinner time at McFarren’s did not mean tine to dine. It meant 
time to diet. For hither people came, not to enjoy meals, but to ex- 
periment on their systems; and here was the scene of Ophelia’s new- 
est banting efforts. 

She sighed as she stretched out her aching feet under the table. 

There was that impertinent man staring at her again! She was 


sure, now, it was he who wrote that mean thing on her letter-box. 
The gazer was a diminutive personage, barely over five feet tall, 
who made up for his lack of flesh and stature by a grandioseness of 
manner that was astounding. Twitching his piratical moustachios, he 
would say, “Jennie, bring me another glass of Goo-Lac,”’ in the tone 
Sometimes, 


> 


of one commanding, “Sebastiano, sink me yon galleon! 










having finished his repast, he would purse his lips, knit his brows, and 
sit darkly silent, as though mighty thoughts were surging in his mind; 
till, all at once, he would start up and, flinging a dime upon the table, 
stalk majestically away. 

Of Jate his principal occupation while in the restaurant had been 


staring at Ophelia. On this particular evening she resented his 
scrutiny more than ever. Not even the rolled-back Byronic collar 
and flowing scarf could palliate his effrontery. So hot was her indig- 
nation that the toasted gluten bread which she was endeavoring to 
choke down without butter or water, stuck in her throat. Abandoning 
two eminently nutritious slices, she got up and left the restaurant. 

Tired, still hungry, and feeling that unless some encouraging 
thought came to her rescue she would go distracted, Ophelia plodded 
homeward. Happening to glance into a drug store as she passed, 
she caught sight of a weighing machine. She stopped. Here would 
be a chance to see how much she had lost since she started fasting 
at McFarren’s! At last she would have something cheerful to think 
about. 

By good luck the place was empty. (She dreaded being observed 
while weighing.) Stepping onto the platform of the machine, she 
nervously ransacked her handbag for a penny. At length she found 
one. With bulging eyes she watched the hand jump. 

Two hundred and eighty-nine! 

Ophelia was ready to burst into tears. 

‘‘Immense!” exclaimed someone beside her. 

Turning quickly, she saw the little man from McFarren’s. 
eyes were rooted upon the dial. 

““You!”’ she cried, and stampeded for the street. 

“Yes, 7, my West Wind!” 

Bewildered and tearful, she made for the studio as fast as she 
could scuttle. Her tormentor kept up beside her, gesticulating 
wildly and saying things she was too panic-stricken to understand. 

By the time they reached the vestibule, she was quite breathless. 
“Leave me, leave me!” she gasped weakly. 

““Never!” 

Pantingly she climbed the stairs, he supporting her fiercely and 
ejaculating, ‘‘Up, my West Wind! Up!”’ 

Arrived at the door, she had barely strength to turn the key. 
He entered with her: there was no preventing him. 

Ophelia dropped, a limp mass, into the nearest chair. She looked 
at him dully. ‘“Vho are you?” she asked, when she could find 
breath to speak. 

He laid his hand upon his bosom. 

Ophelia gave a violent start. 

“Permit me to introduce myself,”’ he continued, with a sweeping 
bow. “I am Achilles Bimble, painter of the heroic. I have been 
called the ‘ ‘ merican Rubens.’”’ 

She sat in speechless befuddlement. 

“My West Wind!” he burst out, suddenly dropping upon one 
knee. ‘From the first moment that I beheld your divine magnitude 
I have loved you with an all-consuming passion. You are a dozen 
Venuses rolled into one!”’ 

Ophelia clutched the arms of the chair. “Do you. . 
really admire my fatness?’’ she panted flutteringly. 

‘Not fatness!—sublime immensity! Ah, my West Wind, the sight 
of you has given me new inspiration, has made my art even greater, 
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“Your adorer—your slave!’ 


. do you 











Operator at Bugtowr Lyric- 
for a successful movin’ pitcher! 


grander, more heroic. The massive loveliness of you fills me with 
ecstacy. Tellme, my goddess, that I may claim you as Mrs. Bimble!”’ 

“Oh, Mr. Bimble!” puffed Ophelia, rising in maidenly confusion. 
At last she was seeing herself the Juliet of her dreams. 

Cavalierly, brooking no denial, he enfolded one hundred and three 
degrees of her circumference. “My West Wind!” 

There was a rapturous silence. Then, sinking engulfingly upon 
his lap, she cooed, “My Achilles, why am I your West Wind?” 

With wobbling knee, but undaunted spirit, he replied, ‘‘ Because, 
my queen, that is how I have portrayed you in my latest fresco.” 


“Oh! Where?” 
“High in the dome of Greenberg’s new Orpheum.” 
WHY? 
HERE’S a pest,’”’ grouched Earle E. Wurme, ‘who 


grabs the nerves of the thinking man and 
rattles them like a second-hand harp, a pint of 
peanuts or a handful of pennies—the chap who 
interjects ‘Why?’ 

“T parade into a cigar store—at times I’m a 
slow walker and consume at least seven minutes 
in passing a given point—and I pick out a cigar 
I’m in the habit of smoking. 








“*Don’t you like the Rerrorrer?’ asks the 
Bore. 
“*No,’ I reply—and then comes his ‘Why?’ 


“Must one go into details why one does not 
like a certain thing one does not like? Because a 
cigar, or a butter, is rancid, must one say so? 
Because one doesn’t like the cut of a suit of clothes, 
or a hair, or a roast beef, must one say one’s par- 
ticular reason for not liking it, instead of merely 
saying one does not like it? Must one go back 
to the days of his tree-climbing ancestors and 
work up to the present on hands and knees to 
show some inquisitive fathead why one does not 
like to fall down? Is it necessary to draw a 
diagram for some unthinker as to just why one 
does not like one’s ice-cream on a hot plate? 

“When a boresome pest asks me why I prefer 
lemon to nothing in iced tea I tell him it is because 
the King of Kankakee kisses the cook twice before 
breakfast Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays, 
and three times on other days. It would never do 
to tell him it is really because a submarine gocs 
under water. But even then he again asks 
‘Why?’ 

“No wonder 
the proposition of saying ‘ Because.’ 
is how she gets away with it.” 


a woman tries to get away with 
The wonder 
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Nothing like one of those porcelain screens 








A FABLE OF FUNDS 


HERE lived, of old time, two men, blood brothers, 

whose names were Tixus and Tolax. 

And there was, in those days, a thing called 
money, a medium, in exchange for the which a man 
might possess him of anything, whether a horn of 
wine or a harem of women. 

And Tixus and Tolax looked not alike ypon this 
medium. To Tixus it was a thing to be assiduously 
got and carefully kept. No cent would he lend, 
though his neighbor died for drink, and no cent 
would he give, though charity dried to dust. And 
no chance would he take, though he stood to win. 

“For,” said he, “‘when I have gathered much 
money and kept it, then will I build an house, and 
marry a wife, and buy a pair of slippers, and take 
mine ease, and smile benignly at my poor kin.” 

But Tolax regarded not the medium, and such as he got did 
he sow lavishly. He lent with no security, and gave even when 
the impostor asked, and took long shots. 

“For,” said he, “‘the stuff pesters my pockets and doeth no 
good to my soul.” 

And it came to pass that, when they were old, Tixus in- 
vested his savings in a sure thing, and lost, and sat a beggarman 
in his dotage; and that Tolax, having no money, found yet a 
penny in a pig track, and gambled it on a forlorn hope, and won. 
And Tolax had the house, and the wife, and the slippers, and 
the ease that Tixus had planned. —Dixon Merritt. 





Frequently from the way the people’s will is executed we 


suspect there’s a codicil. 
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I know, Herbert, that you'll think there aren’t enough goods in this dress, 
but I feel | must deny myself something in war-time! 
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By CYRIL 


T THEclose of the third act of “The Masquerader”’ 
no one was more enthusiastic in his applause than 
the Upstate Banker. 

“Ah!” he exclaimed amusedly, “this is what I call a 

real old-fashioned star play.” 

“Exceedingly old-fashioned,” rejoined 
his niece, the short-haired, curiously 
dressed Washington Square Girl, whom he 
was entertaining for the evening. 

“You don’t like it?” 

“Oh—it is fairly good of its kind, I 
suppose. But it is so conventional. It is 
built on a mere mechanical plot instead of 
atheme. And the stage-settings are with- 
out symbolism.”’ 

The uncle chuckled. “Well, my 
dear, perhaps it would not qualify as a treatise on anything, 
ora demonstration of modern art, but it is real entertainment. 
That fellow Post just grips your interest every minute. He’s 
a wonder! He certainly knows how to act!” 

“Yes, he is versed in all the academic tricks and manner- 
isms.’’ And so this conversation continued. The Critic and 
his companion, the Reserve Officer, who were occupying seats 
just one row in front of these speakers, listened with amusement 
to the colloquy. 

Afterward, on leaving the theatre, th» Reserve Officer re- 
marked: “ Do you know, there was something in what she said. 
I enjoyed the show immensely and think Post is quite a remark- 
able actor, and yet somehow his own personality showed 
through too much. He thinks, to misquote our friend Louis 
XIV, that “The Play, c’est moi!” Personally it seemed to me 
that Louis Calvert, who played the part of the old servant, was 
much more genuine, even though not brilliant. 

“Post is like Kubelik: a virtuoso, but a 
cold one.” 

They were walking northward along the west 
side of Times Square. As they reached Forty-fifth 
Street, the Reserve Officer remarked: ‘‘ Where are 
all these people coming from?” 

“From ‘De Luxe Annie’ at the Booth Thea- 
tre. You can tell that by the way they are all 
arguing and discussing. I remember how it 

































CURTAINS 


i{NDREW 


was the night I saw that play; the audience did exactly 
the same thing. They argued and speculated during all the 
intermissions, and when they came streaming out afterward 
they kept on debating for blocks.” 

“You make me curious. What kind of play is it?” 

“It is an ingenious mystery play. 
Afterward you can think of lots of 
flaws in the logic of it and lots of 2. 
discrepancies, but while it is going on + 
it fascinates you beyond the power of 
criticism.” 

“But what is it about?” 

“T won't tell you. Go to see it. 
It will lead your wits a dance.” 

The Critic and his companion now turned east, strolled 
toward the club district. As they went by the Belasco Theatre, 
the Captain asked: “What is this play ‘Polly with a Past’ 
like?” 

“Delightful. It is another thing you must see before you 
go.” 

“A typical Belasco production?” 

“No, one of his better ones. I like him best when he isn’t 
taking himself too seriously. I fancy that when he is dead and 
gone he will be remembered not so much for his painstaking, 
sometimes pettifogging realism, which already is becoming out 
of date, as for the great service he has done in putting American 
ladies and gentlemen on the stage. Until he accomplished this, 
the jibe was humiliatingly true that a play about ladies and 
gentlemen had to be laid in England and acted by English 
actors. 

“Of course polish and gentility alone won’t make a 
play. ‘Polly with a Past’ has far more in it than that. 
It has an amusing idea, which is worked out very 
deftly, the players make the most of their 
parts, and as for Ina Claire—why, she simply daz- 
zles one. Then, too, the play has spice—not thrown 
in in coarse lumps as in some girl-and-noise shows, 
but delicately added for piquancy, as if by some 
adroit French chef.” 

“What about ‘The Lassoo’? I hear that that is 
somewhat that type of play.” 

“It tries to be.” 
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WAR CARTOONS FROM ABROAD 
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“There is no great change in the position of the Reichstag."’—Volksblatt. 

“Eh bien, quoi? . . . On t’'a laissé mettre sur le cété gauche et tu n’es pas content?" 

“What! We’ve let you turn over to the other side and still you aren’t sat- 
isfied?’’—Le Rire (Paris). 








Poincaré—Drickt auf dem Grabdeckel, Leute, der Kerl 
muss unbedingt sterben; wir haben noch nichts geerbt! 


Poincaré—Bear down on the cover, fellows! 
He’s just got to die; we haven’t inherited 
anything yet!—K/ladderadatsch (Berlin). Amsterdammer (Amsterdam). 


Both at once—Look out, miss! 
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The Earth about to wash a blot off 
Bystander (London). 





its face. 





Violation of Dutch Neutrality 


Duo—Pas op, juffrouw! Hij komt in Uw tuintje! 


He’s tresspassing in your garden!—De 
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Ww. lL. Douglas learned how to 
design, draft and fit shoes, also 
gained valuable retail shoe store 
experience in Golden City, Colo. 
CAUTION — Be sure the 
price stamped on the bot- 
tom has not been erased 


or raised. 
































W.L.DOUGLA 


“ THE SHOE THAT HOLDS ITS SHAPE” 














You Can Save Money by Wearing 
W. L. Douglas Shoes. The ae 
Known Shoes in the World. ¢ 
W: L. Douglas name and the retail price 
is stamped on the bottom of every pair 
of shoes at the factory. The value is guar- 
anteed and the wearer protected against 
high prices for inferior shoes. The retail 
prices are the same everywhere. They 
cost no more in San Francisco than they 
do in New York. They are always worth 
the price paid for them. 
he quality of W. L. Douglas product 
Is guaranteed by more than 40 years 
experience in making fine shoes. The Best inthe Word 
smart styles are the leaders in the fashion $3 $2.5) $2 
centresof America. They are made ina well-equipped factory at 
Brockton, Mass., by the highest paid, skilled shoemakers, under the 
direction and supervision of experienced men, all working with an 


honest determination to make the best shoes forthe pnce that money 


buy. BEWARE OF FRAUD, None genuine unless 
canoe: W. L. Douglas name and the retail price is 
stamped on the bottom. TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE 


For sale by over 9000 shoe dealers and 105 W. L. Douglas 
stores in the large cities. If not convenient to call at W. L. 
Douglas store, ask your local dealer for W. L. Douglas shoes. 
If he cannot supply you, take no other make. Write for booklet, 
showing how to order shoes by mail, postage free. 


President 
W. L. DOUGLAS SHOE CO. 
145 Spark St., Brockton, Mas& 
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BOYS SHOES 
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‘“*FILM FUN’”’ 


The Only Humorous Magazine of the Movies 


Full of pictures and funny scenarios. 
stamps or 
motion pictures will find it delightful reading. 


FILM FUN 
Brunswick Building, New York City 
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THE MODERN WOMAN 


Suffrage Facts and Fancies 


By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 


We Ask You This 


LL over New York State women are 

A murmuring in the  voter’s ear: 

“Nineteen states let women vote. 

Why not New York? Eight million other 

women in this country can vote. What's 
the matter with us?” 

Bands, fireworks, parades, loud demand- 
ing, all such obstreperous doings are all 
cut out in the Empire State in favor of the 
low, beseeching murmur. If the New York 
voter who declares himself shocked to the 
soles of his boots by the antics of a few 
ultra radical suffragists about the White 
House, denies also the plea of the thousands 
of quiet pleaders in New York State, then 
how, may we ask, are women to behave to 
secure the vote which is known of all men 
as the very base of citizenship? 


Suffrage Snapshots 


By IDA HUSTED HARPER 


EPRESENTATIVE Jeannette Rankin 
R told the Minnesota Legislature not 

long ago that if Eastern men were not 
careful they would be ruled by Western 
women instead of their own women. She 
can’t make Eastern men believe their wo- 
men won’t do any ruling until they get the 
ballot. 


“ VER,” shouted the Nebraska legis- 
lator, “can I see woman drop from 
her lofty pinnacle to the level of a common 
politician.” Then he heard something 
drop, but it was not a woman coming down 
to his level—it was the vote of three to one 
in favor of the bill for woman suffrage. 
# 
‘THE German imperial clothing commit 
tee has issued a decree that the styles 
in woman’s clothes cannot be allowed to 
change every six months. A little sliver of 
that kind of autocracy wouldn’t be a bad 
thing for the United States, but it would 
be hard on the men who are responsible 
for the styles. 


A WOMAN in the jury box is a favorite 

scarecrow of the anti-suffragists. An 
interesting spectacle was staged in a New 
York courtroom recently, when twelve 
jurymen looked solemnly on while eight 
young women paraded before them for 4 
verdict as to whether the firm’s shitt- 
waists which they wore were a good oF 
a bad fit. Thus was the law justified that 
only voters must sit on juries and only 
men must vote. 


# 


& 


# 

T was a New York Judge who warned 
women lawyers against dressing too well 

in the court room and using “feminine wiles” 
to win their cases. It’s queer how the 
stronger sex has to be constantly protected 
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October 6, 1917 
against the weaker, but it seems as if the 
fashions in women’s dress the past few years 
should have hardened the men to anything 
the future might have in store. 
# 

5 es Coney Island police have instruc- 

tions to allow “spooning” in order to 
encourage matrimony. But what about a 
“spooner” who is already married? 


* 
ING GEORGE has established a 
new “order” of merit which can be 
conferred on women, but as it carries 


with it only the title of “‘dame” there is 
not likely to be any great rush for it by 
American women. That word is _ too 
suggestive of Mother Goose. 


& 
“HAVE the family jars” is a popular 
cry just now. That depends on 
what sort of family jars is meant. There 
is one kind that should be got rid of as 
soon as possible. 
HE House of Commons has actually ap- 
propriated five pounds to remove the 
iron grill from the front of the Ladies’ Gal- 
lery. Having given them the vote it thinks 
it might as well take down the rest of the 
bars. 
c. 
A NEW YORK court decided in favor of 
a wife who went through her husband’s 
pockets at night for money enough to live on, 
and so he took his trousers to bed with him. 
Then she sued him for divorce and that 
scheme was a failure when the alimony was 
due. 
# 
HE Treasury Department has ruled that 
the “head of the family” is the one 
who supports it. This decision will send a 
good many masculine heads into the basket. 
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The Instant Summons 


“* Instant, through copse and heath, arose 
Bonnets and spears and bended bows; 
kK KK 
As if the yawning hill to heaven 
A subterranean host had given.” 


The whistled summons of Roderick 
Dhu, the hero of Scott's “Lady of the 
Lake,” caused his Highland warriors 
literally to spring from the earth. Ere 
the echo died away, from behinc push 
and rock emerged the loyal and ready 
clansmen. In armed silence they 
awaited their chieftain’s bidding and 
typified his might. 


Today the Commander-in-Chief of 
our nation’s armed forces and the re- 
sources behind them, can, by lifting 
the telephone receiver, instantane- 


One Policy 


One System 





ously set in motion all the vast ma- 
chinery of warfare, munitions, trans- 
portation and food conservation. 


Like the Scottish mountaineers, 
the American people must stand in 
loyal readiness to perform any service 
in furtherance of the nation’s high 
aim. 
and sacrificing of individual interests 
can alone make certain the accom- 
plishment of the great task to which 
our country is committed. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES: 











cents. 





‘*War Babies’’ 





HIS amusing picture, in full colors, 9x12, 
mounted on a heavy mat, ready for the 
frame, will be sent postpaid for twenty-five 


JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
225 FIFTH AVENUE 


NEW YORK CITY 








Such a spirit of co-operation - 


Universal Service | 

































































hiladelphia, 


A hotel in the center of the 

city, with superior service and 

every comfort at surprisingly 
low rates 


Rooms with Bath 
$32.00 a day and up 
Rooms without Bath 

$1.50 a day and up 


Café and Grill with unexcelled 

cuisine. The Walton Roof 

Garden is one of Philadelphia's 

Show Places. Dancing every 
evening after 8. 





Booklet on Philadelphia in 
general and the WALTON 


in particular, on request 


EUGENE G. MILLER, Manager 


HoreiWArto 





Subscribe to the 
% Red Cross & 








ROMEIKE’S 


PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 


We will send you all newspaper clippings 
which may appesr about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may 
want to be “up-to-date."" Every news- 
paper and periodical of importance in the 

nited States and Europe is searched. 
Terms $5.00 for 100 notices 


Henry Romeike 
106-110 Seventh Avenue, N. Y. 

















_In New York Theatres 
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Business before Pleasure—Eltinge. Highly laughable 
adventures of Potash and Perlmutter in filmdom. 
Cheer Up—Hippodrome. Mammoth vaudeville and 

spectiac le. 

Country Cousin, The—Gaiety. Comedy depicting the 
virtue of the West and the villainy of the East. 

Daybreak—Harris. Artificial melodrama of modern 
society life 

De Luxe Annie 
mystery play. 

E-xperience—Manhattan Opera 
succ essful allegoric al drama. 

Eyes of Youth—Maxine Elliott. 
melodrama. 

Family Exit, The—Comedy. New comedy by Law- 
rence Langer, who wrote “‘Another Way Out.” Pro- 
duced September 19 

Good Night Paul—Hudson. Farce with music. 

Hamilton—Knickerbocker. George Arliss portraying 
character founded on famous American statesman. 

Here Comes the Bride—Geo. M. Cohan. New comedy 
produced Sept. 25th 

Hitchy-Koo—Liberty. Raymond Hitchcock's greatest 
success, now moved to his own theatre. 

Leave it to Jane—Longacre. ‘The College Widow” 
transformed into a musical show. 

Love o' Mike—Casino. Musical success from last year. 
Van Who Came Back, The—Playhouse. Successful 
melodrama continuing record run. 
Vary's Ankle—Bijou. Overacted, yet 

farce. 

Misalliance—Broadhurst Theatre. 
vival of this Shaw comedy. 

Masquerader, The—Lyric. Very effective dramatiza- 
tion of popular novel. 

Maytime—Shubert. Exceptionally charming and well 
acted play with music. 

Mother Carey's Chicken Cort 
Douglas Wiggin and Rachel Crothers. 
Sept. 25th 

Oh, Boy!—Princess 
range. 

Out There—Liberty. Laurette Taylor in her successful 
war play. Second season. 

Over the 'Phone—48th St. Comedy about an artist who 
falls in love by wire. 

Passing Show—Winter Garden. Sumptuous vaudeville 
that is not for babes. 

Pawn, The—Fulton. Walker Whiteside in melodrama 
of intrigue and diplomacy. 

Peter Ibbetson—Republic. Unusual play of dreams and 
idealism, given in excellent taste. 

Polly with a Past—Belasco. Charmingly presented 
society comedy with Ina Claire as star. 

Rambler Rose—Empire. Julia Sanderson and Joseph 
Cawthorn in musical comedy made to fit them. 

Riviera Girl, The—New Amsterdam. Gala Revue 

Scrap of Paper, A—Criterion. Robert Hilliard in new 
melodrama. 

Tailor-Made Man, A—Cohan & Harris. Extremely 
clever comedy on theory that clothes make the man. 

Tiger Rose—Lyceum. Drama of the Great North- 


Extremely clever and original 


Booth. 
House. Return of 


Unusual but uneven 


fairly amusing 


Opened with a re- 


Comedy by Kate 
Produced 


Smart musical comedy at close 


west. 
Very Idea, The—Astor. Amusing farce based on eugenics. 


NOTES OF BOOKS 

NA AURICE SWITZER is the author 
4 of “Satire and Song,” published by 
the Brunswick Subscription Company, 225 
Fifth Avenue, New York. Readers of JuDGE 
will find some things in the volume that orig- 
inally appeared in His Honor’s pages, but 
there isn’t one of them that will not repay 
a second reading. And there is much other 
verse in ‘‘Satire and Song”’ that will promote 
delight and good digestion while the illustra- 
tions are handsome. Mr. Switzer has a 
happy fancy and an etching satire. 


AMUEL ELLSWORTH KISER, known 

intimately by the humorists of the land 
as “‘Sam,”’ has put forth an enlarged volume 
of his “Love Sonnets of An Office Boy” 
(published by Forbes & Co., Chicago), and 
this will highly amuse persons who may be 
fortunate enough to get it. Mr. Kiser has 
several other volumes to his credit, all of 
them worthy and entertaining, but here is a 
story in verse that is richly humorous and 
intensely human as office boys are human. 
John T. McCutcheon has furnished a dozen 
illustrations which graphically depict the 
incidents which Mr. Kiser evolves. It is 
a small volume, but a joyous one. 








Broadway & 44th St., Eves. at 


CRI TERIO 8.30, Mats. Wed. & Sat. at 2.30 
A. H. WOODS Presents 
ROBERT HILLIARD 


in **THE SCRAP OF PAPER” 


A New Melodrama in 3 acts by 


Owen Davis & Arthur Somers Roche 


W. 42nd St., Evenings at 8.30, 
Matinees Wednesday and 
Saturday at 2.30 


A. H. WOODS PRESENTS 


Business Before Pleasure 


with BARNEY BARNARD & ALEXANDER CARR 
West 42nd St., Eves. 8.15, 


REPUBLI C Mats. Wed. & Sat. at 2.25 


Messrs. Shubert Present 


JOHN BARRYMORE 
CONSTANCE COLLIER 
LIONEL BARRYMORE 


in PETER IBBETSON 
Wall Nuts 


By JAMES 
MONTGOMERY FLAGG 


























This clever picture, 
in full colors, 
II x14, mounted on 
a heavy mat, ready 
for the frame, sent 
prepaid for twenty- 
five cents. 


Judge Art Print 
Department L 
225 FIFTH AVE. 


























NEW YORK CITY 


Copy This Sketch 


and let's see what you candowithit. Cartoonists \ 
NJ 


and illustrators earn from $20.00 to $125.00 or da ~~ 














more per week. My practical system of personal 
individual lessons by mail will develop your talent. 
Fifteen years successful w irk for newspapers and 
mavazines qualifies me toteach you. Seud sketch 
of Uncle Sam with 6c in stamps for test lesson 
plate; also collection of drawings showing pos- 
sibilities for YOU. Séale your age. 


The Landon School 2, Wesstine 


1483 SCHOFIELD BUILDING, CLEVELAND, O. 


Remoh Gems_ 


Look and wear diamonds. | 
aranteed forever. Stand file, acid and fire 
fixe diamonds. Have no paste, foil or back- 
ing. Set only in 14 karat solid gold mount 
ings. About 1-30th the price of diamonds. 
marvelous synthetic gem—will cut glass. 










teed not an imitation, to no 
C.0.D. subject to examination. Write 
ill ited catalog. It’s free. 
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Celluloid Sonnets | 
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§ To me this plane terrestrial was in Dutch. 
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DOUGLAS FAIRBANKS 


YSPEPSIA once had me in its clutch, 
With bull-dog grip it fastened on my soul; 
My view of humankind was dark and dole, 


I gazed on slapstick “comedies” and such, 
Regarded by my friends as highly droll; 
I wept enough to fill a finger-bowl— 

To me they were hilarious as a crutch. 


And then, one lucky day, from out the screen 
I caught the dazzle of your toothsome grin; 
It loosened up my liver and my spleen 
And percolated like a swig of gin. 


| No longer am I lachrymose and lean; 


I had to laugh, doggone it, Doug—you win! 
—W. Kee Maxwell. 


MERITS 
ERITS are things seen more clearly when 
they are ours. 

We can even see them sometimes in us 
when they aren’t there. 

Although bigger merits in other folks are 
practically invisible to us. 

Merits are what we claim to want to go 
on, but we don’t really mean it. 

Demerits are things that are coming to 
people who say “D—merit!” 

Part of the time we complain that we don’t 
get what we deserve, but most of the time we 
ought to congratulate ourselves that we don’t. 

We should pray earnestly that we may 
never have to go on our merits; at the same 
time we should so live that if this dire neces- 
sity Were to befall us it would be only moder- 
ately tough sledding. —Strickland Gillilan. 





The Time 
Has Come 
to Deal 
With Corns 
ina 
Scientific 


This Man’s Methods 


Not This Man’s 


Let An Expert Deal 
With Corns 


Ask who makes it before you use 
a method for ending corns. 

Harsh methods are not sanctioned 
now. Mussy methods are unneces- 
sary. Soreness never need occur. 

Blue-jay was invented by a chemist 
of high repute. It is made by a con- 
cern of world-wide fame as a maker 
of surgical dressings. 


Its action is gen- 


two days the corn disappears. Some- 
times an old, tough corn needs a sec- 
ond application. But no corn can re- 
sist this method. It is sure to go. 


Millions of people know this. At 
the first sign of a corn they apply a 
Blue-jay. Corn pains never bother 
them. 

You will always do likewise when 

you see the results. 





tle and results are 
sure. It acts on the 
corn alone, not on 
the healthy tissue. 

Apply it as you 
wrap a cut finger. 
That ends all pain, 
all discomfort. In 





Blue-jay 
Corn Plasters 


Stop Pain Instantly 
End Corns Com;leieiy 
25c Packages at Druggists 


One trial will con- 
vince you. It means 
so much, and costs 
so little, that we 
urge you to make 
it now. 


Deal with one 
corn tonight. 








BAUER & BLACK Makers of Surgical Dressings, Etc. Chicago and New York 





How Blue:jay Acts 





A is a thin, soft pad which stops the pain 
by relieving the pressure. 


B is the B&B wax, which gently under- 
mines the corn. Usually it takes only 48 
hours to end the corn completely. 

C wraps around the toe, to make the plas- 
ter snug and comfortable. 

D is rubber adhesive which sticks without 
wetting and fastens the plaster on. 

Blue-jay is applied in a jiffy. After that, 
one doesn’t feel thecorn. The action is 
gentle, and applied to the corn alone. So 
the corn disappears without soreness. 

















If you can draw a little 
and want to draw more 
you have an opportunity 
to learn at small expense 














to yourself. 
EUGENE ZIMMERMAN, has an estatlished.repu- 


tation as a cartoonist. 
He has put some of the tricks of his trade into a took, 


“Cartoons «nd Caricatures” 


bound neatly in 34 morocco, which will be sent to 
you prepaid on receipt of $1.00. 


ZIM BOOK 


10-6 Brunswick Bldg., 225 Fifth Ave., New York City 
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Use This Chest F ree! 


Sent on Free 


TRIAL! 
Famous Piedmont 
Red Cedar Chest. 9% 


styles. Direct from fac- 
tory to home on 15 days’ 
tree trial. We pay the 
freight A Piedmont 
protects furs, woolens 
and plumes from moths, 
mice, dust and damp. 
Rinest tXn nas or Wedding Prices. Freight Prepaid 
git at great saving Needed in every home. 
Xmas cé sateles at reduced prices 
Piedmont Red Cedar Chest 





Reduced Factory 





Write for our great 
all Fa ag free to you 
Co pt. 21 Statesville, N. 
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Thirty Years Hence 
In thirty years, our sons, grown men, 

Will group our grandsons ’round their knees 
And tell them often and again 

What unpolluted days were these!—Sun Dial 

Court-Martialed for This—High pri- 
vate—Why don’t you use some of this Car- 
ranza money to start your fire with? 

Educated sergeant—Can’t do it—it 
legal tinder in this country. 

(Not a sound was heard, 

note, 
As his corpse to the rampart we hurried.) 
Longhorn. 


ain’t 


not a funeral 


Get This!—* Your boy’s going to Busi- 
ness School, isn’t he?” 

“Yes. He’s learning the touch system.” 

*Typewriting?”’ 

“No. Dadwriting.’’—Panther. 

More Attractive—‘ Tremendous crowd 
up at our church last night.” 

‘**New minister?” 


‘“No, it was burned down.”’—Awgwan. 








“Onions Will Out” 


“An’ just then, as Bill was _ reachin’ 
for the onion, I sneaks up behind ’im an’ 
grabs his shootin’ iron; I and he loses all 
interest in life when I plugs him. I grabs 
the onion, an’ lays low for a week, while 
the papers howl about ‘Big Onion Steal.’ 


An’ now I’m in a hell of a fix! I can’t sell 
it ‘cause they’d know I got it. An’ worse 
’‘n that—I can’t eat the darned thing, 


‘cause someone 
—Pelican. 


‘d smell it on my breath.” 


Strictly Informal—*‘ Where 
going?” 
Callin’.” 
‘“*Where’s the stiff collar?” 
“I’m not going to marry the girl today.” — 


Re cord. 


are you 


Sentimental Reason—’2o 
enroll in the roth regiment. 

Recruiting officer—Why that regiment? 

‘20—I want to be near a friend of mine. 
He’s in the r1th.—Orange Peel. 


I want to 





Terms as low as *1 a month 
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Mineral Water 



























HOTEL WEBSTER 


40 W. 45th STREET 











Just off 5th Ave. 


The most beautiful of the City’s small 
hotels. Four minutes’ walk to 40 Theatres. 
Center of shopping district. Much favored 
by women traveling alone. $2.50 up. 


Send for Booklet A 
W. JOHNSON QUINN 
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INVENTIONS COMMERCIALIZED 


on cash and royalty basis. Inventors and 
manufacturers should write at once for 
free booklets. 


Adam Fisher Mig. Co., '™ Scat" 
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She Didn’t See—“Can your husband 
daim exemption?” 

“Well, I don’t see how he can be strong 
enough to fight abroad when he is too weak 
at home to take up a carpet.’’—Baltimore 


American. 


All Taken—‘“You say you want a job 
in this office? Well, what can you do?” 

“Nothing.” ’ 

“Why didn’t you apply sooner? All those 
high-salaried position have been taken long 
ago.” —Houston Post. 

Critics — “‘Good-morning! I came to 
tune your piano.” 

“Piano? But I didn’t send for you.” 

“No, ma’am, but the neighbors said I 
ought to call.” —M inneapolis Tribune. 


No Sense In It—‘‘Does your husband 
worry about the grocery bill?”’ 
“No he says there’s no sense in both 





himself and the og, worrying over the 
same bills.” —Topeka Capital. 


Seaside Affection—He—Darling, I love 
you. 

She—Good gracious! 
just become acquainted. 

He—Yes, I know, but I’m oniy down here 
for the week-end.—Boston Transcript 


Why, we've only 


Never Talks About It—‘‘You never 
talk about our baseball club.” 

“No,” replied Miss Cayenne. 

“Aren’t you interested in it?”’ 

“Yes. But I make it a rule never to speak 
unkindly about anybody.”’- Washington Star. 


What It Meant—Swunday-school teacher 
—What does this verse mean where it says: 


} “And the lot fell upon Jonah?” 


Little Harvie—I guess it means the whole 
gang jumped on him.—Kansas City Star. 


Won’t Stand for It—‘I can imagine 
what will happen the first time a German 
‘kamerad’ cry on a Yankee 
soldier.” 

“Well, what will happen?” 

“He'll look him in the eye and say: 
‘Where do you get that comrade stuff?’”” 


Worse—‘“ He’s in a bad way.” 
“Broke, eh?”’ 


“Worse than that. He’s down to the 


| Point where nobody will lend him money any 
j More."—Detroit Free Press. 





Quite So—“We may live to see the air- 
plane in common every-day use like the 
automobile.” 5 : 

“Sure! But our chance of living to see 
that will be better if we leave the experi- 
menting to other people.”—Boston Tran- 
script. 


_ Disqualified Knicker—Is Jones phys- 
ally disqualified 2 

, Bocker ‘He can’t see red, white and blue; 
€ can't hear the call of duty, and his legs 
tun backward.—New York Sun. 





GREAT REAR SPRING WATER 
50e “Its purity has made it famous.” 
the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (Adv.) 
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“The Utmost in Ci S 
Plain End or ‘Tip 
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Makers of the Highest Grade Turkish 
and Egyptian Cigarettes in the World 
Minot, 








“Laugh and the World Laughs With You” 


Kipling himself never did anything better than “Little Jane 


There are laughs galore in every page of Maurice Switzer's 
Hornet 


Satire & Song 


As a fun maker and all-round gloom dispeller this work i¢ 
simply irresistible 

If a good laugh is better than « dose of physic, then SATIRE & 
SONG will actually save scores of doctor's bills If you want to shine as an entertainer among your friends, 
The Author is a New York business man with a keen but SATIRE & SONG is better than a night at the Follies. It 
kindly outlook on life, and a rare sense of humor He puts scores a hit every time, and there is a lilt and swing in Maurice 
his observations of life over the plate in the sort of verse that Switzer’s verse that make you remember the words. 


burns holes in the memory = ia : TRIES A 
“She Wasn't Over Twe But She Knew Her Little Book.” Only a small edition of SATIRE & SONG, with unique illustra- 

She Wasn't Over Twenty, But She Knew Her Little Book, tions in color, and in attractive Art Binding (size of volume 
pictures a type of the female of the species that will be instantly 8 inches by 6 inches), designed for private circulation 
recognized among the author's friends, has been published. Because of 
With all the fun there is a vein of deep philosophy in such bal- the merit of the book we have prevailed upon the author to 
lads as *‘ Life's Poker Game," *‘Hymn of the Down and Outs,’ set aside a few copies for our patrons whom we shall be pleased 


“Had the lady been wood, she might have stayed good 
In the gloom of her beanery cell; 

But being just flesh, she got caught in the mesh 
Of desire’s drag-net which is hell.” 


“Opportunity,” “‘Suspicion,"’ ‘The Coat of Content.” to supply at a price representing, approximately, cost of manu- 
And there’s “The Broadway Mother Goose" and those de- facture 
lightful travesties, ‘The Ruby Yap of Homer K. Yam, rhe SATIRE & SONG will be sent postpaid to your address on 


Song of the Skirt"’ and “The Purple Raven.” 
What O. Henry did for some American types in prose, Maurice 
Switzer has done in verse, and no less convincingly 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION COMPANY, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


But send it TODAY. There are only 


receipt of a $1.00 bill 
To get one you must be 


a few copies for general distribution 
prompt Money back if not satisfied 




















RPQNA 


Cleaning Fluid 


LE a. ie ) 
Wea Without injury to the most 
__\k \ delicate fabric or color 


- REMOVES GREASE SPOTS 
15¢25¢50¢ Bottles-All Druggists 
























> CANNOT BURN 
OR EXPLODE 























Shoes made with “‘F. B. & C.’’ white and fancy colored kid, are cleaned with Carbona’ Cleaning Fluid. 


| 
















































Leshe 


? 


Subscribe tothe 
/ Red Cross 





s Travel Bureau 7) 








month will 


trip is to be made. 
Stamps for reply should be enclosed. 


Editor Travel Bureau, LESLIE’S WEEKLY 
22S Fifth Avenue 
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which appears in the first | 


issues each 


ive specific information to readers who are plan- 
ning to travel at home or abroad. Correspondents are requested 
to state definitely their destination and time at which the proposed 
This will facilitate the work of the bureau. 
Address 


New York City 
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| Stories with Smile 








Their Fathers—Two little Scotch » 
were boasting about their respective sok 
fathers. “My father’s a soger,” gi 
Jeanie. 

““My father’s a soger tae,”’ retorted Jessie 

“Ah, but my father’s a brave man, ate, 
rible brave man,” persisted Jeanie; “be 
been in a war an’ he’s got medals, a terri 
lot o’ medals; an’ he’s got the Victory Ciog 
and the King fastened it on with his aj 
han’!”’ 

“But my father’s a braver man thy 
yours,” said Jessie, sticking up valiantly jo, 
the honor of the family, ‘an’ he’s been in, 
lot o’ wars, an’ he’s got dizzens and ed 






































o’ medals an’ Victory Crosses, an’ he’s got 
wudden leg ’at the King nailed on wi his 
ain han’!”’—London Fun. 


A Base Deceiver—* Why, Gracie,” «. 
claimed an old friend, “are you going tok 
married next week? You are a base deceiver 
Why, you told us only a few days ago thy 
you were booked for a personally-conducte 
tour with a small, select party.” 

“Yes, dear,’”’ answered Grace, smiliy 
sweetly; “but Jack is the persona] -onducte 
and I’m the small, select party.”—Rehobel 
Herald. 





Full of Glory—RMarijorie startled ty 
family the other morning by exclaiming q 
the breakfast table, “I’m full of glory.” 

“‘What on earth do you mean, child? 
asked her mother. 

“Why,” explained Marjorie, “a sunbear 
just got on my spoon and I swallowed it.” 
Boston Transcript. 





Engaged—*‘ Mabel is at the beach. Sh 
writes me that she’s engaged.” 

“No! Who’s the man?” : 

“His first name is Frank. As soon as sty 
finds out his other name she’s going to wil 
again.’’"—San Francisco Chronicle. -_ 


Slighted—‘‘So, you’re leaving us, May 
What’s the trouble; don’t you like the p 
here?” 

“I did, but I ain’t going to stay here ™ 
longer. You don’t treat me like one of th 
family.” , 

“Why, Mary, how can you say that?” 

“It’s plain as day. You were away fortes 
days and you didn’t even send me a pictur 
postal card.” f 


Up to Date—Club bore—Say, old ié 
low, I want something up to date in the wa 
of fancy dress for the Vegetarians’ Ba 


tomorrow night. ee 
Acquaintance—Well, stick a tumip © 

your head and go as a meatless day.—Lond ' 

Opinion. Di 


On the Level—sili—And don't yj _ 
think the oldtime pirate ships were m0 
decent than the submarines of today? _ W 

Jill—Why, of course. The oldtime pit 
ships were on the level.—Yonkers Statesmé L 
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Keeping Up the Tone—‘The 0% rw 
und even elegant appearance of the Amene Fire 
soldier isn’t maintained,” said the Secre et 
of War, “without hard work. Yes, Par 
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‘~conductei Highly nickeled metal 
clasp for security, com- 
ce, smiling Acushion of solid rubber fort and durability 
1 -onductey Prevents tearing of socks No contact with skin 
—Rehobee 
| Study the Good Points 
tartled thy | , 
‘laiming 4 of the Neverbind Boston Garters. 
~_ Weigh less than half an ounce 
each. They give long wear and 
a sunbear ° 
wed it the utmost security. ‘The open 
triangular pendant is light, strong 
- and durable. Try a pair today. 
Sold Everywhere, 25c., 50c. 
oon as sks | GEORGE FROST CO., MAKERS, BOSTON 
ig to wr} 
A DRINK THAT EVERYONE 
us, Mar; CAN TAKE AND ENJOY 
the pla Ee 
ty here m Y Qed \ \ QG 
one of the 
that?” 4 
vay for tes 
> a pictur Va al 
NON-INTOXICATING 
* old fe 
in the wa) 
jans’ Bal 
urnip “ 
—Lond' NO GOVERNMENT LICENSE REQUIRED 
Distinct and Unique in Substance, Flavor, 
Mellowness and Balance — 
i Your Dealer or write to C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, WN. Y. 
lon’t yo 
rere mor 
ay? . ‘ 
a i Wizard Repeating == 
ate" LIQUID PISTOL ‘ 
5 6sCWiill stop the most vicious dog (or 
The nea. man) without permanent injury. 






Amenic2 
Secreta’ 
Yes, w 







erder or postage stamps. no coin. 







Q 
teaty safe to carry without danger of leakage. — 
‘res and recharges by pulling the trigger. Loads from any liquid. 
pepe required. Over 6 shots in one loading. All dealers, 
y mail, 500. Rubber covered Holster, 10¢. With Pistol, 55¢. 






Money 


Parker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept. E, Brooklyn, N. Y.. 





work is hard, but doesn’t the result more 
than justify it? ‘ 

“On a train the other day a private sat 
with his tunic unbuttoned, for the tempera- 
ture was high. A sergeant strode up to him 
and said: 

“Button up that tunic! 
hear of bylaw 217, subsection D? 
geant Jabez Winterbottom!’ 

““A gentleman in the seat behind tapped 
the sergeant sternly on the shoulder. 

‘““*How dare you issue orders,’ he said, 
‘with a pipe in your mouth? Go home and 
read paragraph 174, section M, part 9. Iam 
Major Eustace Carroll.’ 

‘Here a gentleman with a drooping mus- 
tache interposed from the other side of the 
aisle. 

**Tf Major Carroll,’ he said coldly, ‘will 
consult bylaw 31 of section K he will learn 
that to reprimand a sergeant in the presence 
of a private is an offense not lightly to be 
overlooked.’”—W ashington Star. 


Did you never 
I’m Ser- 


The Druggist’s Turn— The druggist 
danced and chortled till the bottles danced 
on the shelves. 

“What’s up?” asked the soda 
“Have you been taking something?” 

‘“‘No. But do you remember when our 
water pipes were frozen last winter?” 

“Yes, but what—” 

“Well, the plumber who fixed them has 
just come in to have a prescription filled.” 
—Pittsburgh Chronicle Telegraph. 


clerk. 


High Cherries—We aren’t used to doing 
the marketing, so we get excited when we 
think somebody is trying to sting us. And 
it seems as if somebody were trying to 
sting us every minute, so the excitement is 
continuous. Saturday night we asked the 
price of cherries. The man told us. 

“But what right have you to charge such 
a price?” we demanded. “What makes 
‘em so high?” 

“They’re so scarce,” said the merchant. 

“Scarce?” we repeated. ‘Why, the 
papers said yesterday that cherries were 
so abundant that they were rotting on the 
trees!” 

“That’s right,”’ answered the man calmly. 
“That’s what makes ’em so scarce.”’—Cleve- 
land Plain Dealer. 


Amused—‘“ Has 
drinking?” 

“Yes,” replied Bronco Bob. 

‘And playing faro-bank?” 

“Quit, entirely.” 

**What do you do for amusement?” 

“Go to moving-pictures and laugh at the 
reckless way they think us Wild West fellers 
behave.” —W ashington Star. 


Crimson Gulch quit 


No Need for Haste—Mr. Brown—I 
had a queer dream last night, my dear. I 
thought I saw another man running off with 
you. 

Mrs. Brown—And what did you say to 
him? 

Mr. Brown—I asked him what he was 
running for.—Sydney Bulletin. 


Even Poorer—‘‘I suppose that he’s so 
poor he can own three dogs!”’ 

“Poorer than that. He can own three 
automobiles.” —Buffalo press. 
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Your Money Cegi, | 


Back If You Can 
Buy Cheaper For Cash 
Send No Money 
FREE Approval. 30 Days Trial 
From Square Deal Miller you 
can get the watch you want at manufac- 
turer’s cash prices—but on the easiest 
terms. Also Genuine Diamonds and 
Jewelry—all On Creditand 30 Days’ Trial. 
You need not send one penny with your 
order. Anything you select sent for Free 
ination—express paid. Only after 
you find the goods satis- 


actory need you pay first 
ayment of my Easy Credit 


Miller-Hoefer 
Credit Plan 


No References Demanded 


A New Kind of Credit— 

spereh— Chanifes—onen and 

above board. You can have an 

n a same kind 

of credit you get from your gro- 

cer. No Interest—No Notes—No 

Guarantee—No Red Tepe 

—No Collectors—just plain 

honesty between one man and 
another. 


Costly Catalog FREE 


I want you to have my 
new Free Bock if you are inter- 
ested in Watches, Diamonds, 
loene ok or Jewelry. It’s Free and Post- 
hundreds “for paid. Remember—there is no 
obligation—justtheopportun- 
ity if you wish, to take ad- y Aa 
vantage of the most liber- 9 
al, squarest, Watch, Do 
amond, andJew 
offer ever made. 
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Miller-Hoefer 
Company 
selis only the 
highest grade, 
finest quality, 
perfect dia- 
monds, Cata- 

























I will send my 25¢ Book 


Strong Arms and 


For 10c in stamps or coin 
Illustrated with 20 full-page half-tone cuts, showi 
exercises that will quickly ee beautify a 
gain great strength in your shoulde 
hands, without any apparatus. 

PROF. ANTHONY BARKER, 
127 West 42d St., Studio 1043 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouses: 

30 Beekman Street, New York, and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N.J. 

ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 








HOWARD 
HAMPDEN | 
SOUTH-BEND| 
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Military Shoulders 


Ts, arms and 


New York 





Christmas ‘‘Over There’’ 


You would like to make Christmas merrier for an American soldier boy 
in France, wouldn't you? 















Well, you can! 


You would like to send him a personal gift and get his acknowledg- 
ment, wouldn't you ? 


You can, thanks to— 
Judge’s 
Trench Christmas 


For American Soldiers Abroad 


A plan, authorized by the United States Government, endorsed by the 
United States Army and assisted by the 


AMERICAN DEFENSE SOCIETY 
of New York City 


which makes it possible for you to send a Christmas kit containing one dollar’s 
worth of articles selected by experts—practical comforts and little luxuries—to 
an American soldier abroad, for fifty cents, exactly half what it would cost retail. 


Because of the generosity of the manufacturers, you can send two gifts for 
the price one would cost in the stores. 


And the present is personal. In each package the donor may place his 
personal card and each package will contain a reply postal so that the soldier 
whom you gave a happier holiday can thank you for it. 


Checks should be made payable to Leslie-Judge Company and addressed to 
“Judge’s Trench Christmas Fund,” 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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Photo by Ira L. Hill 


PE T ROVA-the Viesiiasies’ 


Y special arrangement with Ma- 
dame Petrova, the famous Polish 
actress, who is now starring in 

her own personally supervised Petrova 
Pictures, her plays will appear in story 
form from month to month in The 


Ladies’ World. 


This favorite magazine will also publish 
a series of short articles by Madame 
Petrova on the art of dramatic expres- 
sion. The Ladies’ World is primarily a 


TEN 
CENTS 


periodical for the home, but its 
McClure editors know that the home- 
maker likes to let her fancy roam into 
the fascinating world of the drama. 


Hence, The Ladies’ World publishes 
each month carefully selected stories 
and photographs of famous stars and 
their plays. Madame Petrova is splen- 
didly representative of the high type of 
stage and screen personalities you 


meet through The Ladies’ World. 


THE LADIES’ WORLD _ sewsstanns 


NEW YORK CITY 
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ODAY, “big” men—young as well as old— 

know that it is worth while to give some 
thought even to what they smoke. 

Ot course, Fatima is not the only cigarette 
chosen by these men; but perhaps it comes 
nearer to it than any other. 





PAINTED FOR LIGCETT & MYERS TOBACCO CO 


This is doubtless because men find that, 
even though they may smoke more often 
than usual, Fatimas still Jeave them feeling 
keen and alert. Fatimas are rightly called 


“sensible.” 
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